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From Gleason’s Pictorial.

COUNTRY VISITORS:

their mother was a widow with o son when

Or the Fourth of July Oration.

—

_ taste, wade them appear still plainer.  The
! , she maoryied My, Ashley, und this brother

e —

to wrinkle up that *pretty | pardofied The Teok of dismay which came| Rhe evidently ex

| over her face as she saw the two Ashleys,

But you haven't heard the worst of it | Martha and Emma,alight.  They were not | her, by way of revenge, fo her l#‘arl'a con-
yet, pupa—they are coming up partislly to | pretty gitls, and their attive, which was | tent—but Blanche turned withigreat dig-
soe & half-brother of their.  Yon know | certainly very wngraceful and wanting in | nity, and said with some ('mf]mnin, yet

J
1

elder, Martha, had 2 stone-coloved drawn
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pected ]ilf‘n'&r,c to he .I him in the fheeif ] bad been rude to them?
denf to hor request, and intehded to tense | He is so noble—so removed from the petty
vanities of society.’

‘He needn’t think he's coming here to
\nstonish and bewilder us Yankee pirls, |
| Blanche," replied Mr. Dunnoran, as they
were alone together, .

with lady-like composure and ﬁretnm«t:
‘My {riends, the Misses Aphley, Miss
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o

" lave yout just come to that ¥l it
sion, ('larn ¥

®ince T saw Mr. St. Clair shake hands
with yonder damsels and call them sisters.
Why, it had such a werning effect, upon
me, that T threw away one of my sweetest
smiles npon a street sweep direetly after,

back p.ga n'to the w I‘.i“lﬂ-mhed fuiry by ki
gide :

Tt was a very natural focling, T dure say, |
for & young girl like yourself—and “tis o
areat thing, dear Miss Dunnoran, to over-
come'such feelings as you did; trust me,
I know how to appreciate it.”

She loughed. T hadn't any ides he! X was afruid, Mr. 8t. (lair, when you

not kuowing whether or no he might turn

14 I_'l\lllilllr: here to moeet ”Itlll: he's been I silk honnet ity ot one seuson (l]tl, as Mr. | _\[{“‘Hp," and then resumed ”’D CONVeTsi-
BY AGNES LESLIE,

—

away somewhere, T don't care where—1 ' Dhannornn had predicted, but two or three. | gion with Emma o8 pleasantly as if they

only wish lie was in Guinea now, for they | A large blee and orange changeable silk | were sitting alone together @ her own

T neyer will go into the country visit-| hyve juvited lim to spond the evening | mantilla with an edging of black ]“"5‘-'.1\:1rlut‘. ' ‘

ing again, wamma, see if T do—"tis fifty | hore, and Bel Morton suid he wus woing to | avound itand a dressof the sae, comple-| #ﬂ trinmph for that Tittle, ex-
mellions Blinehe to obntrol her-

Tt was
times cheaper in the long run to board ¥ | hring St Claiv round that very evening,

ted her attive.  The other was not much | gitable, r

out 1 lord.”
Tronical 08 over, Clava," returned the
You wouldu't have somuch objectiontd | Despise you! dear Blanches T should | young man, abgently, as he saw Blanche
#triving to win such a man, ch ? ’ have ieen terribly disappointed if yon had | St. Clair fasten the white favor anew in
| ““Yes,” replied Blanche, stoutly, §would been overcome by your weukness. But who | her hushand's coat, with a look of, rever-

{was such n man ; Iimagined him more of jeame to know how foolish T was, you would |

|a coxeomb,’ ¢ despise me. [

broke forth that clegant little city belle, | Just think of it—he, just returned from
Blanche Dunnoran, us she burst into Tor |
mother's dressing room the day hefore the l ressed by the highest cireles; to come here
glorions fonrth, fund meet some red-headed eonntry Iump-
‘What now, Blanche 7' | Kiny and gawky givls, T was going tosend
“Yes, what now, Miss Spitfire? inter- {foe the Tawtons and Uptans, they e «

ting his aristoeratic wife's Indy-like vemark | Fairlee and Mark Shiley,
ghort,  “What's sturted that llit'“il‘-"‘“!l"‘i SWhat do you think he'd énve for the
temper of yours up this pleasant morning? | awtons and Uptons ?

—

Why, my dear
Why, yon are us explosive as: guneentton. | Blanehotte, do you suppise aomnn wio lis
Blanche; say, what is it?’ | couversed with and Betoned to gone of the
The young Ly was consideralily dished | finest tolkors in Furope enres gliout My,

to find her futher present, for she Tnew {apd Mis, Soeand-so, with cver <o fne min- |

that her <-nm|1]:tint.~: were something that : ners and ook Enowledee i T sl
would meet with nothing Tt his sharpest | of originality? 71 veuture to sy that my
seorn and severest vidieule; but she was | Jittde bomh-<hiell of davieslitor: with: Rk
an only daughter and his great pet, not- | Sharp, werry scor and pretty fiace, would
withstanding, so she determined to brave | have ton tiues the attractions.?
ity and daringly lumehed forth: I sineerely Tope you will not he mista-
‘Why, I have just received a note from | ken, papa,” said Blanche, withmocek sravity.
those Ashleys we visited lost sumner, say- |
ing they shall he with us on the fourth, s
l]}(‘_\' understond  there's to. be something eqtoh any Mman, e needn’t think he's

i=uido l. ]-Il."-: he'sn l*;!'tl woith ('i'.I\'IliH'._.'

quite uneotmon by way of an ovatinee— | wanine heve (o astoni=h and hewilder us
Now, of all things, to luve those gawky | \';|;,]{(_;., mivle !

country things comring Tete 10 spn"-il all mj.'T t'|'hm"s it, puss,  Flail Coliumbia ™1
lli(‘ilsll vo—"tis too bad ! T shall be morti-| ‘.4]:.;[ to see your ""!'“I'”""“ ..-yh-h =it 'l”il"
fied to death, T know T shall! and tears dud. You've a stauned little Yinkee vet.
of vesation rolled down the excited little [ Btick toit, and show }'rllll‘-inllt'lu'lll'll'ul_‘t'
speaker’s rosy cheeks.

.

|y treating vour guests to-morrow like o
- [} - ! by, it _-' . . "

Welly dear, you've not obliged togoout | gpne-liorn Tadyv,  Youw'll foel ten tines nore

with them—you don't care for the aration. | selfevespeet when you gato sleep, Forget

young ludies to go out on sueh days,” said | that s impossible to sueh o fashionahle

the indolent, fine ]:ul‘\‘ ot her, snuthin{_rly. voune luly, iwnore 1t os much as ];.,.~.,-1I.Il-

Eurape, whera lie has heen conrted and en-

’t? posed her blunt, good natured futher, cut- intelligent, and converse so well—and Mr. |

not gtrive to win any man. -"_[f:_.- not mv is there among ns, who, saomer or later, hns
. » " ot to wrestle with some fault or otherd”
J “Not you, certainly, Mr. 8t (Clair.”

ton, dressed . ‘Yes—even I, Blanche, for the last two
ndin mugdin, | years have fought a fairy phantom, yet

Berter, with hor old French Jace, lin‘f_'El and | sclf in that way—and even Clira Maylie,
trimmed with blae exape, mnd browy silk | with her self-confident holdness, was vo-
dvess, ton short ll\ gevern! inches !'r-i"‘-{'ji}' I buffed,
| fashions, and @ navrow seart’ of hlack Stk

phace,’
They neither of them were aware | “Well, we'll see!

(ot Mr. Dunnoren's close vicinity at the | Blunche came down ﬂﬁﬂ‘i
time—and Blanche was just beganing to for the evening, in n white
calm her vesation when o sudden hush, |its treble skists flowing in soft, ample folds

'  her delicate fizure,And a fow nat. vauruished me.”
Rlie woulil have fuin Jooked awny, Tt

;

.a:--.n.uE.\ coverine the worn baek. throgn
Pt onr L]‘-‘!'fl'i
“LI]II'I“.‘ }i:lll |!Ll'.]i_‘ ".]l ]II'I' ll]ilH! 10 ilo H | :ﬂlil ‘l”i"k| ﬁn“ f(]“ls[p!”‘ wore l“'.n]-I ('n]“i“!f ITOTNG

| Fieht sensible thine, as Doy father hid suid Sgendily apthehall.  She turned complete- lural flowers in her hair pfd in the Doson

Cavannd hier fhonlders, with vuiner success then yours, for it has

—and when the servint .'!;|'!]r|| the duor ‘[‘ vounid. and l,_",ki“:_, t';l[—!f‘l'l_\' wp met o Iul' her dress, t]ll'lh('}ll'.l_‘_':h‘ .\'l"nf'llih']'t.'}'t‘s rivetod ]H-l‘n“"u.
her tet then i the hall writh kind fngni- keen, searching pair of gy ege, as the ‘How now, my prettyy canary hird.— ' Blanche, we luive T;t:uwu n:ul'lu»liu:rm-
rivs ot theie jonrmey, and then wont Fogmer, Ralph 8t Clair, walked (l“i(.];]}-“rilill'ri this but striving th win, hey ? yll timately throngh the fine medinm of the
with them to theiv romn, where she turned ¢ past The hush wes speedily sacceeded ;llli!-' fleccy muslin and cholee flowers,’ said . : 5
to Teave them, thinking they would like to! by & deafening applruse, and a8 its thun- | her father. . l.m'ur- \\‘ﬂh'_vnur l:r:-llu_‘r g blessine on .'"_"
b theie dresses—lut apon hor saying Ldors consed, Judge Morton rose, wnd with | *Now [ know you are only teasing yonr snit—foreive me 1{- [ Y seetn hasty.
{aomething of the kind, they muswered that | 4 fow Dhrief sratdaatroduced Hn': sonne or- | Blanche, papa; of coursa 1 want to ]s‘.n-:a.w' There was no mistaking this—ind his

ator to the andience,

soul for these pust twelve months; | have |

Lent tenderness which he almiosl envied.

| The sweetest words of parting which
[ Blanche heard wore her father's, ‘God
' bless you, my childven, and bring you safe-

T

|1y back to e !

| - B ——

i ARABIC PROVERBS.

{ The Fpunish, who are more fond of
[ pros

{most of their proverhs from the Moors or

1 Aralis.

verbis than any other nation, obtained

r = A

[ The Ambg sy,

]

o give a cow in return.”
} To express that a hushand and wife are
| ill suited to each other, and quarrel, they

“He who eats a vich man's hen, will have

Qlwmph b L don't think T shall stoop to!

I think "tis quite improper and yulgar i'm"l il aliout their unfushionuble attive—or, il

L o H wes Eindlv le ¥ ! T Y W Wikdle
ther Tnd Tivmedit no elunae of dresdvs, s —that is natura] for o woman and vight. | eyes kindlylet Tier own droopat their pleas e
: ure.  he eonld not speak, it was so sud- |7 -
den, yet certainly far from displeasing— | “IMer meat and his meat cannot be eook-

for the Raphael of her hother's friendship Nl';_‘;gml::'r;u 1:11* F]m"'(! P;l" Whird in 41
Bl long sinee stolen a place in her heart | 98 AT e VO BRI 18H

hy s half Tivotherly, Lolf lover-like letters. | ) They L
< YA theusamd eranes in the air ave not
tth one spurrow in the fist.”

.Ihr\' ealenlatod upon )'i‘tlll‘lliu'j the nest
diy with their bvathier. Blmehe concenl-
Inl her f[?-*m;\.\' as hest she eonlid, and gaid |
:‘;il!l'i'”I;II'_' very eivil abont the .~~'Hnrl_ll-'.--'u!"
il i
T I

vistt, o then jnvited (hem down in-

to the parlay, where they enseoneed them- |
aelvos eneh at o feont window, with their
white ention knittine work.. They were

ol sensible oirls, Tt rather ecommon

pige, and ehowed to far less advax
amid the Inxney of ity Jife th
simplicity of their own home.

Tt wae with eveat velief that onr heraine

ety Tier Father join them p# the enrpinge

care to the door o them. at the :|I-]mi||1-
His veady wit and keen diserime-

il honr,
ination enabled Bianehie to entevtuin her
stz with more cose than she had antie-
ipated.  Blinche knew her fither had done

this omt of prive tendorness 4o hersalfl, for |

[ ing them down, and drow a vivid

i _.W iy i " reedomy
an 1the | iyt fow cestures, nmi went 1o

1| T ike to vk pretty for every body, bu!

With his fine, noble face faintly tinge ) .
(1 wouldu’t try to catch an emperor—

with red 1..\' his brisk walk, 8t. Clair rose,
e had o peenliarly rich subjoet for that
usnally trite theme, a Fourth of July ora-
Just retarned from the land of mon-
archy and oppression, he spoke of Ttaly in

Tixeuse me, Mr. Dunnoran—the ker-
vant told me 1 ghould find you here.’ |
| Blanche Dlushed searlet as she llll‘l?(‘t’]l
i:'!!rl heheld My 8t Claie,  What would |
he think Nbut he didu’t seem to be con- |
trin with the ivon heel of opprecsiim erugh- Ial-innﬁ of anything she had said, and so|
- |may he he had not heard her; and when

comp
Al uscd his sisters them with
T il

ﬂllll.

ber uined loveliness, and Spain mnd Aus-

p gl

mm;r:h’t_', it.l her deli- |

| bursts of clogmence, but he spoke
in carnest all the time—end once or twice | cate womanly faet, strolled off with her
with veliement, almost possionate enthusi- | father, leaving them alone together; and
asm. So entirely had hiz audience been other guests deopping in, she sat down to
Nhe

cluded not a whisper was heerd, snd then [ over the prelude of two or three, and

alsorhed, that for n moment after he eon- the piane, at theiv request, to sing. |
the thunders of applanse mined aronnd  at length commenced her futher's favorite,
He lnoked gratified, it is tiie, hut “The Harp that once throngh Tara's halls.'
more tired even than gratified, a3 he sat| As she begun the last verse o deep, vich

i,

] v W
(dear Blanche,” he resnmed, after a panse, | ™

e —

. | Don't you know, manima,” =aid Blanche,
: very imputiently, ‘that that young murvel
from abrond, Ralph St. Clair, is to deliver
the ovation, and that all the elite in the
city are going ! Vulgar! T guess "twould
he worse to stay sway,  But how can |
tuke those hoveid country things with me?"

by kind words and conrteous attention— . IR et i
. - i it was a ware thing for him to accompany ' wiping the perspiration from his face.—
Nowatterwhosees yonwith them, Blinche, : O ; iy ; RS :
: . ... her on occasions of this kind—for lie was There was not a particle of celf-conseions-
[IH'\' \'(l” r('.-'l‘.‘l'(‘( vou i I,[uml III‘;'.I muore il 1 - X
e | : ' N j, | AN cminent livwyer, and wisnally wont with ness of grontness as gome of the first men
wosee that yvon respeet yonrsell enonei YR 5 . v Als - :
' nl" . :‘] |:\ l I" ! { li a bevy of his own prafession. of his conntry pressed around him to offer
to e perfectly nnconseions ol anvelong ai-| E v : ] R
. B § o ' | Rhe was proud of her father, ns shel their coneratulations,  The tears had heen
P BREDIG) CA S Ry TS li] 1 felt almost il dimming Blanelie’s eves thronghont it all
i, ' ¢ Smisht well Tey and felt ahwmost vepmid even |11 g Blanehie’s eyes thromgl all,
child, never shows anger nor annoyanee of might well hog and felt ahmost vepiid eve

voiee struck in with mellowsoftness,  She
{lenew whese voice it must be, thongh she
coulil not see hinyg ghe only folt  near pres-
Il"IIt'l', and heard with a theill those manly
eadences-

“Will you come and tell me whese draw-

et upan her that Bian be was foin to |

hand" proverh.

I should not have spoken of this now, |

They have several of the “no disputing
nhout taste” eharacter.  For instanee:
“Thy heloved is the ohject thou lovest,
Lbe it even a monkey.” ’
tn unlucky man is,
“If T were to trade in coffing, nobody
wonld die.”

Gut T ars obliged to return to England in|

a few months, and—Arthur wished me to |
bring his sister,’ .
Fhe-esjpr lelular grimsop choel
‘Nav, ‘do not think of it a moment:d
Blanche, if it pains yon. [ ean serve seven '|
vears for my Rachel it sueeess would at-|
tend it. Al Twish to ask to-nightis, may
T hope to win yonr love

With tremulons, smiling Tips and tear-

i Another, in the “wnr geapes” style,
| )
resds thus:

“1t is fast-doy to-dav, and T must not
oty says the ent, on seeing a piepe of liver
she eannot vegeh,”

" LR B -
: The mast fastidious eould seareely ohjeet
take her hand, thongh they were far apart | s g & o0
; ? o the fullowing :
from the eompany and eniirely unohserveds | S
: g ot : er oo | “Death is a Dlack eamel that kneels De-
but in & voice that was deep with feeling| | .
ey 5 . fore every door.
he only saiil: Bless you, my Blanche.'—| e . _
; . ; | “The night is preznant with the morrow;
And such a ook from those soft gray eves| o i
i Giod knows what the dawn will shine npon.
The most: enrious specimen of all these

ful eves, she replied :
{1 helieve you have won it already.’

With groat delicaey he did not oven

turn away.  She searcely knew after this |

for the mortification of Taving such gawky And they now overflowed as her father ap- Ings these are ' he said, #s somie one tou:

that kind.

Arabie adages is, perhaps, the following,

What o republican you are, Blanche,’
gaid her futher, sarcastically.  One would
think you were giing to heara Fourth of
I vather fmnzine iU Me, 8t
Clair eould hear xach delightfully demo-

' July oration.

eratic sentiments fam one of his fair coun-
trswomen’s lips, he wonld have a grand |
theme for his eloguence.”

Well, you may laugh, papa, but you

You've no

don’t know anything about it.
.' idea what a wortifigation it is to have peo-
ple with you who attraet by their singu- |
lavity, |

Well now, i« it? T had always M]i-]‘m.\;-:
el to the eontrary. 1 thought when that

The tears were in Blanchie's eyes, and
she _lurm-ll towards the window to hide
then.
she stood aud said, playfully:

My Dunnoran went over to where

*What now, canary bird ¥’

O haven't Teen o lady a good many
tinies, hut L will now, papa, see i don't,
You feel sat-
isfied with yourself now, Blwmche—yon
know that you are llning 1 ri-,»ht sensible
thine.  But come out Leve in the garden
and lot’s see i those Sweet Willinms have

“That’s my own darling.

bloomed,” and he dres her Tand within his
own, and led her aut into the garden, nod-

sirls with her, s Tis well-known ficure es-{progehed Ter, and taking a little ungloved Ler seat at the piano.  And Blanehe went

conted them up the wisle, pid the lhl'n-l:_-_!'

of fashionablos, to a front seat.  She so-
Levetly congritnlated herself, ns she logked

!:nmnu], that none of her own sot were
within l!n-i:‘xil-inir_{—-.'ﬂ o b settlod her-
self quite comfortably, when o rustle of silk
and mmsling o deliente perfinne of mdgno-
Tia, and @ low, silvery lanzh, which she

[ knew but too well, then o small, lilag-gloy-

Lod hand was Taid upon lier shoulder, and
hor cativical, vidicale loving friend, Clam
Maylic, greeted her with charming words

cof conrtesy, but with an ironical eurve

| to her lips, and a sativical gleam in her

| tor—and thus they stond, hee

Yand in his said :

My dear child, yon have pleased me
yory much to-day.’

It Wwas a great deal for her father to say.
And Blanta's small finers duag closely
round his, nlﬁ)‘{rﬂ:‘[iviulp. ag gho met his
who had Intely called
fears to her eyCE, or tho :nnm_‘r:lnuusuf the
last two hours,  1Te, {oi
seions of anght else gave hi:

luok, of the speake

Fi_‘ﬂllcd nnean-
soung dangh-
less of what
' ¥ |
was attracting all eyes, and causing Clar

| Maylic's cheeks to color with ehagrin— |
pamely, that Mr.

St Clair had left the

{with him to the centre able. where Iny a
heap of her brother's sketchies,
| He took up a view of the Coliseum.—
i Your hrother Arvthur and _l_lw:-re tozether
| when he drew this.’
Blanche excluimed in stirprise:
! AWhy, M. St. Clair, T thanght you want-
ed me to tell yon who drew thigm
“"Twas only a trip to entch a'sunbenn,’
(e gaid, with playful esrnestness ; und then
more seriously he wheeled o small tete-a-
tote from the light, and seating Blanche
and himself wpon it, hegan:

how the eompany broke np.  She anly re-
P ! ; “There are no fans in hell.”
AT =

Evveariox or Cutnones.—What a
There was o new charm to the Ashley | noble sentiment was that of John Adams,

membered that dear voice had said: *1 will |

call in the merning, Blanche,

witls now, for our heroine, not thrown | which he conveyed to hiz wife, when pub-
around them by the radiince of their broth- | lie duties for o time separated him from
“The eduention of our chil-
one-thoughted, neyverdying affection for| dren is never ont of my mind. Train
him.

er's fame, bt by 2 softer halo,-—their deep, | his family.

If' they could love him so tenderly, | them to virtue—habitnate thein to indus-
Make them con-
apprecintive tenderness heneath theiv plain | €ider every vice as shameful and unmanly.
Blanche | Five them with ambition to be useful.—
wasricht, The unativactive oivly, althongeh | Make them disdain to be destitute of any

she thoueht there must be a great deal of | tey, activity and spivit.

exterior.  And so there wus,

rather comman plaee in el that pertains to | useful knowlede,”

the refinement of intelloct, had still warm, | What a valnahle leseon is this—coming

young Russian count wag here that singu- {ding to his wife as he did so, saying:
larity was wvery envighle thing—but T <We'll bring you a hueuet, Anna.’
Hlpl;umsl was mistaken. T ambehind the| O, papn,’ #aid Blanclie, a8 they went
times, and don't understand young Amer-| out upon the gravel path, ‘T wish T was
jea at all)’ [with you all the time.  Mamma thinks so

You're making gome of me T ean sce, | much of my making o great appearanee and
as usul, papa; that's ahways the way you outshining everybody clse, that bn'.n‘:“lln“‘ l
close up an arguent,  But you know  begin to think so too, and T do despise wiy-
what T mean.’ 1 think

«Yes, T know that the Misses Ashley nre | that's the way these heartless women are

nice, pleasing girls ont in the country, amid | made—and 1 think I should be as bad as

gelf so for it wlien 1T am alone.

Your brother lins been my most intimaicl:Ig!_'w,ﬁ..":,;“ learts, and alinost worshipped | us it dees from a mon who had reached
{liaht blue eyes,  Clara Maylie of all per- | ; end while abroad ; and thengh T way Ky in their calm, still wav.
|¢“n_~': and her {'nllzp:lllinnﬁ. the identieal _!-'Ti'-‘}'i"';“ hand of each of Ihtl}ﬁ m'w"‘."lf:pm|1,;]mr}liys Dunnoran, a stranger to yon | )
 Mark Fhir];\.\'.—\l{i“y Mark Shirh*}', and | Ashley girls. Tllt‘_\‘ started with !*lll’p!';.*l’:,nﬁ Mr. 8t. Cluir, T ma y

group upon the p]fli-rﬂl‘lll and_now stood ‘ fri | the highest summit of human greatness.—

T I == - .
) At n very unfushinnible hour for eall-| Fivery parent should treasure it up, and
y perhaps claim the |0 Q4 Ghamando Lis appearinee the next | Keep it constantly in the mind,

the Uptons. | when his deep voico said :

| “Whatin thenameof all the graceshave | My dear sisters, this is indeed a pleas-
ve here 2’ shio hoard her say to Mark Rhir- nva,  How is mother and futher and little
[ley g they sented themselves. Blanche  Ben 2

privilege of friendship as the ‘Raphacl” of
the last two yoors' correspondence.” 1
| ‘Is it possible, Mr. 8t. Clair, that yon

jare the Raphael’ whom Arthur deputized |
knew it was intended for her car. "Tis 2| The world's homage, the Isurel wreath | to answer his lettors ? :

whame for our pet bird ta be vietimized in | of fume placed on his hrow by hisown|  “The very same, dear Blanche. I
this way ! Conntry counsins ure so trouble- | conntry, were all forgotten for ‘motherand | chanred my matter of fact Ralph to snit!

0

morning,  Blanche seas alope in her gwn If all of us who are parents, would

I
room when the’servant handed her noenrd | ma
with the si!lﬁl;- name of “Raplioel’ eoncerned, what « ]“‘"'1‘.“ fuce wonld soei-
apon it.  Wagh quick coniing breath and |
hoating heart ghe went down into the par- | dren 18 never ont of my mind.

WU P —
SpenniNa—A t"nl‘rt‘!-l'pnllllt'lll. of the

ke this sentiment true, g0 far a8 we are

traced

ety prosent—"The education of my chil-

lor to receive him. Tie came forward to |

|some—uwhat a lappy thing now that T|father and little Ben.! Fiyes that had, the lusurious clime of romance.

tweet her, and taking both her lands in

Newark Advertisor sugoosts the following

the huy and the elover, but when they come | anybody clse in a little while. i ) i
to the city with their lust year's hounets | Your mother was brought up by a very | haven 1] ‘.nl].. ‘ " hn

o - . She L o 1 O i 1 L4
I and dresses that refuse to sweep the streets, | worldly woman, Blanche, and all the influ-| ho lud yeekoned witlionk hor hioxt; Shris

| his looked downavith an anxious, inestion-
i ill;_' e, Blanche Lkoew what it meant, |
Land hoer eves sank, then mising them brave- |

: - PR A T VR I L 1S ! £
withstood his fervent cloquence were filled | Blanche laughed and blushed. riles for the tevmination o2 nud e, in the

with tears, as this great man’s simplicity of | How veryodd itall is.  But why in the use of which mistakes are frequently made:

Rule 1.

and pretend to mingle with Trising hats ! onces of her life have heen against her;

time, for Mr. Dunnoran, leaning back with [ heart revealed itself, and the people drew |name of all that is wonderful, didn't your

When a vl'lmpll'-.h! word would

and French mantillss it's no g, Young
America ean't staud it.  It's dovidedly
parvenu!’

“Really, Mr. Dunnoran,’ began his wife,
drawlingly—

“Phat's the most eensible thing T've said,
hey ? finished her hushand.

It most certainly is.”

W

but we will not talk about it, my love.—
See, hore are the Sweet Williams in full|
bloom. Now we'll gather a howguet for
your mother, and then T want you a while |

in my study to do some writing for me.

an odd twinkle in his cye, said playfully, l reverently back, leaving them together.

but with mysterious meaning, and just
loud enomgh for the party to hear:

No, vanruncleJuke didnt seem tathrive |

on conntry air, Clara, T helive he prefors

As Emma Ashley presented her brother

[ to Mr, Dunnoran and Blanche, the same |

deen, sweet voice gaid, with a gmiles
I vemember those eyes.”

| sisters, Martha and Emms, say that it was
| Ralph St. Clair who was their brother ? |

‘They are naturally taciturn, reserved |
wirls, with a good deal of plain Yankee |
shrewdness, and perhaps preferted to trust i

shall hize somebody as soon as T can finda | s old trade of harnessanakivg at Cali- | She blushed beneath his earnest gaze, | their own simple merits, unaided by their

suitable perdon,’ |
Wonldn't T do all the tine, papa?’

fornia.'
An angry erimson mortified her delicate

and etill more when he drew her hand
within his arm, and giving the other to his

llm'lther'a reputation, to your politeness;
| they seomed perfeetly satisfied with that

v, she said, in o quick, trembling veloe:

remuin ofter leaving off the termination,

o 1 think. T'm afraid you get tired.’

The lndy looked at the quizzical face gaz- |
ing down upon her with great uncertainty | be useful.’
ag to the truth of this remark—but Blinche, l
bright, knowing little Blanche, was ]wr'if':lshinnnblu cnghgements pressing  pretty
father's own child in quickness of percep- | hard just lot me know, and T'll rvh-um.- you
tion, and spite of her vexution she had to] to the Lawtons and Uptons, Mr. Fairlee,
and Mark Shirley.

At an carly hour the next morning the
stago Stopped at Mr. Dunnoran’s elegant
mansion. Blanche was peeping through

'} laugh.
‘I cannot help lsughing, papa, and I
nover can; you're so queer, but that don’t

wend the matter.” |

-

Nor fretting cither, little Blanche ; it | the blinds—and even her father might havis

(Just as you like; but when you find |

cheel, and for o momeat her chaorin was

| soll-possession she rallied and repligd in o
gay, bantering tone, that l‘vlulinlﬁ Wore |
lippery thingd in America.” b

Y es—ve shonld take care how we throw
stones at other people’s windows,” said Mr.
Dunnoran—and nodding good-humoredly,
he got up and joined ngronp of gentlemen
on the next seat.

Blanche, dear, do introduce me to your
companions,” saidd Clara, in a fow moments,

I sister .‘Illﬂ.hll t-tlrllml to Il?ﬂ'\'l\ the hll", \7}11!0 { puﬁtencsﬂ. and :\q“mk in the hif_’]l(‘ﬁl torms |
AWll,only tryme. 1 like amazingly to| quite evident—but with her usual hardy | Mr. Dumnoran followed with Emma.
! Al ’ x

of my correspondent.” I
Blanche blushed searlet, I
Mr. 8t. Clair, T don’#want you to think

better of me than whdt T am. « T won't be !

a hypoerite.” And she naively told him |

her repugnance to theanfashionable attire

and her victory over’hersell, He didn't
seem disappointed, nor did he look grave,
bt leaned back and smiled good humor-

“You will go homo with us to dinner ?’
said Blanche's facher, os he handed them
info the earriage.

I ghonld bo happy to do so, dear sir,
but I have promised to dine with some old
friends. T will see you to-night, ladies,’
'and he stood with uncovered head till they |
drove off.

“0, T am so glad, papa, that I behaved
mysolf. Tfow should I ever have looked

|
|
|

]

edly, and then said, as'ho glanced over at| policy to be gracious to everybody, after
the two old maidish looking girls, and then

T will trust to you. T will do o you | ize ghould be nged, 08 roal-ize, modern-ize,
civil-ize, &e.

Rale 11, When a word would be in
complete withont the termination, ive
should be used, as demise, comprise, swur=
mise, advise, enferprise, &e.

There ave a few, and it 1s very few, ex-
ceptions to these rales, The principal
ones occirring at the moment are eritis
Raphael I cize and recog-nize, thouh the latter is

The drooping head found another rest-| gften spelled with an &, almost invadably
ing place as he took her to his bosom,ina g0 in England, a5 we think it should be.
close yot gentle embrace. I

and papa say.’
He didn't l'li:lIl.‘.__,‘i' his attitude, nor the

fixed gazo.
Dear Blancha, will you go wii.ia me for
love's swaet sukealone?  Tell me frankly.’
She bowed her face upon the hands that
clasped over her own, and faintly articnla-
ted: ‘For love's sweet sake alone, dear

Rewanos o Megy.—“Sam,” said

‘Who would have thonght of thoso girls| ane little wrahin to snother, yesterday—
being his sisters ' said Clara Maylie, as| “Sam, does your schoolmaster over give
she trifled duintily with her enke at|you any rewards of merit ¥ e

Blanche's wodding.  Thelieve 'tisthabest|  «F 'poso he doos,” was the

“he gives me a lickin' mgldul)‘ ©
and sgen T merit two '

S

B

very
-

oll, Mr. Shir'ey—-don’t you P

.



